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| had to count in garments at work today. There were over 300 t-shirts that | had to count in 
and separate according to soccer teams. | double-checked my work. One team was missing a 
youth small and another team was missing a youth medium. There was also one extra adult 
shirt size medium. | counted everything correctly and perfectly, and checked and noted 
everything on the list of teams and what shirts and what sizes and what colors go with each 
one. Once everything was counted, | spent at least an hour in another department in the back 
warehouse checking in online stores. When | returned, | began pressing the direct to film 
transfers on the shirts using the automatic machine. | got through two or three teams, when | 
noticed there was something wrong. As soon as | became aware of what was wrong, another 
woman, a Cindy, in production, laughed her obese face off, like a witch taking delight in the 
fact she just threw a pure baby, alive, in a cauldron of a gallimaufry of boiling liquid iniquity. 


The youth small was still missing, that had to be reordered. However, someone (possibly 
Jacob, the only other guy in the department | work with) had not only put a youth medium in 
the team | was pressing, which made the count 5 instead of the 4 that | know | checked in, but 
they also took an adult medium from that same team, which would seemingly mean that the 
count that | did was wrong, which it wasn’t. So that means another employee, or rather, 
employees, conspired together against me, and with no less then two shirts from the order, 
without informing that these shirts were intentionally withheld, and then when | informed them 
of the “missing” shirts, missing to me because they literally were not there with all the other 
shirts, they acted as if they knew nothing about it. Which implies the sales rep, Cindy, was 
also involved in this micro-conspiracy (one part of a much larger and broader criminal 
conspiracy of gangstalking as a whole, both in and out of work) of workplace gang-stalking 
and harassment and “punishment” to induce stress and anger and because they are control 
freaks like diminutive Bolshevik tyrants. Jacob was quick to lie and condescendingly say 
“these things happen”, as if to say | miscounted, to which | firmly responded that there was no 
way | made two mistakes in counting on one team. Each team only had 16 shirts or so. And | 
am very methodical. | told him, the one good thing about my OCD, obsessive compulsive 
disorder, is that | do not make those kinds of mistakes. The only reason why “these things 
happen” is because they are all a bunch of guilty perpetrators of gangstalking against me, and 
| am a targeted individual victim with no redress of grievances or recourse for remedy except 
this witness testimony. 


So the gang-talking perp tried to gaslight me into believing that | made a mistake, which | did 
not. There is a special place in the never-ending abyss of eternal doom for those perpetrators 
who gas-light us targeted individuals on top of all their countless evils, crimes, and 
psychopathies. These people are not human beings, if we are to believe that human beings 
are the same as members of mankind. These people are predator, parasitic aliens, and even 
the realest among them, is totally fake, and a narcissistic abuser. They are like so many bugs, 
part of a hive-minded colony. They leech off of us, because they have no light of their own 
that they have not stolen from us, or that is not artificial. Too bad for them they think they are 
much smarter then they actually are. Also too bad for them, my intelligence, much in the 
same way my morality, is far superior to theirs. This sort of deliberate, and quite psychopathic, 
sabotage at the workplace has occurred regularly before, at different times, by different 
employees of the company. Instead of documenting everything, which | should have been but 
was probably mind-controlled into not doing, | have tried to ignore, as best | can, all the dirty 
tricks and nasty antics of these criminal bugs who are hive-minded and colonized by a 
demented sense of entitled despotism. Whatever differences in personality they might have 
between themselves, they all seem to agree to hate me and be very ugly, stupid, and evil 
toward me at work. And no, no targeted individual could ever think, say, or do anything to 
deserve this sort of perpetual evil, criminality, and psychopathy being perpetrating against 
them, with the perpetrators operating with immunity and impunity. 


There is constant workplace mobbing and harassment at work. Virtually all of the the 
employees at the company | work for, about 30 people, and my boss and the owner, have at 
one time or another, been perpetrators of gang-stalking against me. The synthetic 
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synchronicity of movements is constant. The blocking of my path, or the being right at the 
door when | am opening in, the encroaching on my personal space, the verbal abuse using 
false function words, such as, “she is so stupid”, when they mean me, even though obliviously 
| am aman. What they are mortally involved in amounts to race-icide, ethnicide, genocide of a 
targeted individual. The accumulation of all their evil, crimes, and psychopathic conduct is 
unpardonable. Some of them profess to be Christians. | guess they worship the Jews as god 
and fancy themselves saved from the true wrath and vengeance of God Almighty to come. 
They have no remorse for their organized evil and organized criminal behaviors, because all 
of it, all the gangstalking, harassment, and targeting is mainstream and normalized. One day, 
we will be freed from them, and their perfidious abnormality, and mutated sense of being, 
forever. And we will not be forced to live in a world where it is not only acceptable, but 
commanded, to molest us at all times, in all places, by all collective, communist, hive-minded, 
narcissistic, and diabolically persuaded peoples. | have no like, love, respect, sympathy, or 
forgiveness for such libertine rapscallions. 


